ONE        OF        THOSE         MYSTERIES

wouldn't have disturbed you, but orders for with-
drawal are coining down at once from Division/'

He explained the new situation as it had been out-
lined to him b}T the Brigade Major.

" Send a warning to the batteries to prepare to
withdraw," said the Colonel. " Tell them orders will
follow later. Meanwhile, begin packing up here/1

Not until their preparations for departure were
considerably advanced did the Adjutant begin to feel
more than a trifle worried at the non-appearance of
the withdrawal orders. Divisional Headquarters, R. A.,
being little more than a mile away, there seemed no
justification for the delay. He waited another ten
minutes, and then as the orders had still not come to
hand, 'phoned through to Division H.Q.

" Has Captain Forbes been there to collect orders ? "
he asked.

"Oh, yes," was the reply. "He collected them
some time ago."

The Adjutant replaced the 'phone.

" They say Peter left with the orders some time
ago," he informed the Colonel. " What the devil can
he be doing all this while ? "

At that moment Captain Peter Forbes himself
descended the steps of the cellar, and appeared rather
surprised to notice signs that a remove was being
contemplated.

" You've been a hell of a time, Peter," exclaimed
the Adjutant. " Let's have those orders."

Peter stared, first at him and then at the Colonel,
blankly.

" What orders ? " he asked.

" Oh, quit fooling. This is urgent/' said the
Adjutant, becoming heated. "The orders you col-
lected from Divisional H.Q. of course. What else do
you think I mean ? "

113                              H